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Hail, bn Goddeſs ! than propitions Power, 
Whoſe Bleſſngs, Mortals next to Life implore 3 
Such Graces in your Heav 'oly K Jos appear, 
That Cottages are Courts when you are there. 

; Man! id, as you vouchſuſe to ſmile or - fi on, 


| Find Eaſe in Chains, or Anga in 4 Crown, 
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| Ad 8 to old | Ag rl fng i it bleſs'd oy ches. 
SL Blefling Divine ! Heaven's faireſt Gift to Man! ; 

. of * Joys! ! and Lengthner of his Span! | 

| His Span of Life preſerv'd with panting Breath, 
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Wirhout thy Pr eſence proves a lingering Death, 


THE Victor Kings may cauſe wide Nations bow, 


Bind Princes to | their Axletrees, and make 

The wond' ring Mob of ſtaring Mortals quake: 
Erect triumphal Arches, and obtain 8 
The loud Huzza from Thouſands in their Train: 
but if her Sweetneſß balmy H Fal Tu denics, = 
Without Delight Pillars or Encids tile, 
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Affd bre a num' Tous Change of fineſt Genf © 


Box {in his Chair he may be born to dine * 
3 : 5 5 : . N N ” 


On Ortclons, and fip Tokay Wine. 3. 


His Liver if an Inflammation ſeile, 


Or Jraſipag Lungs fl. r Mak c him cough and wheez : 


No Amen he finiles, nor 1 His ich Th 

Or Looking: -Glaſs reſtore his W onted Joys: 

The rich Brocade becor nes a Toilfome W cight, 75 
| The brilant Lon offends his we cakly Sight ; 


Perfumes grow nauſcous chen, nor can he bear 


7 - 


| Loud tune ful Notes, that us gd to | charm bis E Ear. 
To pleaſe his Tafte ihe Cook attempts in vein, 


. w. hen now each former Picafore gin es bim Pain, 


| vs : gh a. N . 


NOR "flow ing Bowls, Loud! . gh, or Midnight Freik, 


Nor ſmutry Tate; delight the roving Rite, 
When HEAL ITI forſakes him, all Diverſions ire, 
There” $ nothing pleaſes, nothing can inſpire 5 


A blyhſome Smile, he ſbuns the Shine of Light, 


* 


| And broken Sluwbers make a weary Night. 
| It ſilent sleep attempts to bring him Eaſe, | 
His watching Fancy feels the whole Diſeaſe: > 


* 
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THe dreams 2 Nountain lies upon his Breaft, 2 4 


JOr that he flies the Fury of ſome Beaſt 3 

| Sees, at vaſt Diſtance, guſhing from the Rocks, 

| [The cooling Stream, - while burning Thirſt provokes | 
Him, fainting, to climb 1 up the Cragy Euge, 


And drag his Limbs through many a Thorny Hedge: 
Hangs o'er a Precipice, or finks in Wares, 1 * 


And all the while he FOO _, motions 


How mac's char Man, puſl'd by h his Paſions 8 
ö Who's of his greatel” Harrixzss beguil d; 

Who ſeems, whare'er he fays, hy Adtions 1 a 

To court Reyes TY on Te? g cateſt Foc. 
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8 Fx OM Paris, decply Skil rd i in nice Ragoos, 


In XOlcos, Salmongundies, and Hogocs, 

| | Montanus {cnds for Cooks, that hi 55 karge Board 
| May all invented Luxury afford ; 

Har TH“ never m. inded, white the uren 


ö Levours the 8 Spicy Death with much Delite. 


! Mean Time King Arthur's favory Knighted Loe Po. | _ 


| Appears a Clown, and not allowed to join 
The marinated Smelt and Se Joles, 
| Soup Vermecell, ſous'd Tres Cray and Soals, 
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3 Fowl 4 la 4 and Omelet of Eggs, 
The ſmother d Coney, and bak d Pagocks Legs, 
Pullers a Bisk, and Orangedo Pye, 


The larded Peacock, and the Tarts de Mey: 


The Collard Veal, and Pike in Caſſorole, 


Pigs 4 la Braiſe, the Tanſy and Bruſole, 
With many a hundred coſtly mingled Diſh, 


| wherein the Maiety of Fleſh or Fiſh | 


Is wholly loſt, and vitiare as the Taſte 


Of them who eat the een Repaſt; 


Untill the feeble Stoniach's over-cram d, 


The Hbers weak ned and che Blood enflam 4. 


What aking Heads, what Spleen and drowzy Eyes 


From undigeſted Crudities ariſe ? 


But when Montano's Paunch i is over cloy d, 


The Bagnio or Emetick Wine's imploy'd. 


Theſe he imagines Methods the moſt fure, 
Aſter a Surfeit, to complete a Cure : 


Bur never dreams how much the Balm of Life 


Is waſted by this forc'd unnatural Strife, 


Thus Peuther Veſſel muſt by ſcouring wear, 


5 While Plate more free from Droſs continues clear. 


Th 


And 


Long White 


„ 
Long unconſum'd the Oak can bear the Beams; 
0 x lye for Ages firm beneath the Streams: 


1 ut when alternatly the Rain and Rays, 
8 Now daſh, then dry the Plank, it ſoon decays, 


ö uxurious Man! altho thou'rt bleſt with Wealth, 
y ſhouldſt thou uſe it to deſtroy thy Hsai th, 


Covr Mellantins, if you'd learn the Art 

To feaſt your Friends, and keep their Souls alatt, 
One good ſubſtantial Briziſh Diſh or two, 
Which ſweetly in their natural Juices flow, 


| nly appear. And here no Dangers found 

| o tempt the Appetite | beyond its Bound; 

| a you may eat or not as you incline, 
And as you pleaſe, drink Water, Beet or Wine. 
| cre Hunger's ſafe and gratefully appeas d, 

g c Spleen's forbid , and all the Spirit's rais'd, 
d Gueſts ariſe regal'd, refreſh'd and pleas'd. 


Gnu MALDO views from rais'd Parters around, 

A Thouſaud Acres of fat furrow'd Ground, 
id all his own, but theſe no Pleaſure yield, 
> While Spleen hangs as a Fog o'er every Field: 
Curr The 


c: 8 1 RH 
The loxdy Landskip dad whh gilded, Corn, 55 
| | The Banks and Meads which Flowers. and Gorey: adorn 
| No Reliſh bare, his envious fillen Mind, | | | | 
Silt on the Fret; corpeams his Fate's unkind, 


| LE Something he wants which always fies his Reach, 

0 Which makes him groan beneath his {prcading _ F | 
| When all of Nature bent feem to ſhun | | | | 
| | Their Cares, and nod till the returning Sun; | 

| | His envious Thoughts forbid refreſhing Sleep, 77 
| | And on the Rack his Hopelefs Withes keep. x 
| | TFuatigu'd and drumbly from the Down he thes, : 
_ With Skinny Cheek, pale Lips, and blood run Eyes, Ts 
[+ Thus toil'd with lab: ring Thoughts he looks agaſt, 1 4 

| And taſteleſs loaths the nourithing Repaſt. | 25 | | 
1 | Meager Diſeaſe an eaſy Paſſige | bag. | P, 
| Where joy 5 debarr's i in ſuch corroded Minds. 1 H 
Stxch take no Care the Springs of Life to ſave, 9 1 U 
l Neglet ther Hz At rn and quickly fill a Grave. p 
j UNLIXE gay apm, a wit el Air, NB 


Le envious, tho leſs tich, no Slave to Care; WY. | In 
Thinks what he has enough, and ſcorns to frer,”. 2 Em 
While be ſees Thouſands leſs oblig'd to Fate, 2 , 
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And ofiner from his Station cats his Eye 

On thoſe below lim, than on them more high: 
Thus Envy finds no Acceſs to his Breaſt, 

To four his generous Joys e or break his Reſt. 


| He ſtudies to do Actions juſt and kind, 
Which with the beſt Reflections chear the Mind. 


W hich is the firſt Preſeryative of HEALTH, 


Jo be prefer'd to Grandure, Pride and Wealth. 


Let all who would pretend to common Senſe, 
Gainſt Pride and Envy, ſtill be on Defence. 
Who love their Hel nor would their Joys controul, 


Let them neer nurſe ſuch Furies i in tlieir Soul. 


Nox wait on ſtrolling e to the Stews 


Phimos who by his livid Colour news 


Him load with vile Diſeaſes, which are fixt 


Upon his Bones, and with his Vitals mixt. 


Does that Man wear the Image of his God, 


Who drives to Death on ſuch an ugly Road? 


Behold him clad, like any bright Bridegroom, | 
In richeſt Labours of the Briziſh Loom, 


Embroider'd oer with Gold, whilſt Lace or Lawn 


Waves down his Breaſt, and Rufles o'er his Hand, 


Set 


T 16 1 
Set off with Art, which mch he imploys 5 
In Sinks of Death, for low dear purchasd Joys 5 
He graſps the blaſted Shadow of the Fair, | 1 
Whoſe fickly Look, vile Breath, and falling Hair, | | Pau 
Ihe flag'd Embrace, and mercenary Squeeze, 1 
The Twangs of Guilt, and Terrors of Diſeaſe, 


Might warn him to beware, if lawleſs Fire 


Had not ſer all his thoughtleſs Soul i in Fire. 


O poor miſtaken Youth! to drain thy Purſe, f An 
| - To gain the moſt malignant humane Curſe! | | WI 
| Think on thy Flannel, and Mercurial Doſe, = Tas 
j And future Pains to fave thy Nerv@ and Noſe. ; W] 
1 Think, heedleſs Wight, how thy infected Veins Ba» 
; 2 May plague thee many a Day with loarhſome Pains | ” 
| When the French Foc his woeful Way has made, i 

And all within has dire Detachments laid; 7 5 | W 

There long may lurk, and, with Deſtruction keen, | | | H 

- Do horrid Havock cer the Symptoms ſeen: | | 


Bur learn to dread the poiſonous Diſeaſe, 
When Heavineſs and Spleen thy Spirits ſeiſe. 
When feeble Limbs to ſerve thee will decline, 
And languid Eyes no more with Sparkles ſhine. 
The Roſes from thy Cheek will blaſted fade, 
And leave a dull Complexion like the Lead. 


Then 


T 


Then, chen expect che terrible Attack 


l R 
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A Month of Spiting, and the Surgeon' s Bill, | | f 
| Are now forgot, whilſt he: But here tis beſt, N | | 
] To let the Curtain drop, and hide the reſt | b 


Will threaten Death, and damp thee with thy Sins. 1 


And all the Venom flames around the Eyes. [19 


And Tongue and Lips form Words without a Sound. 


Hurried by Paſſion, and o' ercome with Wine, 


He 1 uſhes headlong on his vile Deſign. — 


Of the Coarſe Scene, too ſhocking for the Sighy 


L 11 1 


Upon thy Head, thy Conduit, Noſe, and Back. 
Pains through thy Shoulders, Arms, and Throat and Shins, 
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How frightful is the Loſs, and the Diſgrace, N 
When it deſtroys the Beauties of the Face! 


When the arch'd Noſe in rotten Ruin lies, ; | 
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When the Uvula has got its mortal Wound, 


When Hair drops off, and Bones corrupt and bare, 


| Through ulcerated Tags of Muſcles Stare, ; it 


Bu r vain we fing Inſtruction to his Ear, 


Who's no more Slave to Reaſon than to Fear. 
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The nauſeous Bolus, and the bitrer Pil, 5 5 | 
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OF modeſt Eyes, and Ears that take Delight 
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To hear with Pleaſure Urbar's Praiſes ſung, 
Urban the kind, the prudent, gay and young, 5 
Who moves a Man, and Wears a rolls smile, 
That can the faireſt ofa Heart beguile. 


A virtuous Love delights him with its Grace, 


Which ſoon he'll find in Myra's lov'd Embrace, 


Enjoying HEAL TH, with all its lovely Train 


Of Joys, free from Remorſe, or Shame, or Pain. 


Bor Talbo fighs with Matrimonial Cares 3 ; 


TY Cheeks wear Wrinkles, Silver grow his Hairs, 


| Before old Age, his HEALTH decay $ apace, 


And very rarely Smiles clear up his Face. 
| Talp#s a Fool, there's hardly Help for that 
| He ſcarcely knows himſelf what he'd be at, 


He's avaritious to the laſt Degree, 


And thinks his Wife Ra” Children makes t too "Gas 


With his dear Idol, this creats is Pain, 
And breeds Convulſions i in his narrow Brain. 
He always ſtartled at approaching Fate, 


And aftimes jealous of his virtuous Mate, 


i by 


Is 


55 


3 


| Ts ever anxious, ſhuns his Friends, to ſave; | | [! 
| 
Thus ſoon he'll frer himielf : into a Grave. [1 
There let him rot, worthleſs the Muſes lays, 5 11 
who never read one Poem i in his Days. | 13 
I ſing to Marlus, Marlus who regards | | 


The well mean'd Verſe, and generouſly rewards — 


The Poets Care, obſerve now, if you can, * 
Ougnlt in his Carriage, does not ſpeak the Man. | | 8 
To him his many a Winter wedded Wife 1 if 
þ 18 


_ | Appears the greateſt Solace of his Life. „„ | 


He views his Offspring with indulgent Love, * W 
| Who his ſuperior Conduct all approve. . 1 ! [1 


| smooth glide his Hours, at Fifty he's leſs old, 1 i Wl 
Than ſome who have not half the Number told, 

, | The chearing Glaſs he with right Fricnds can ſhare, 

But ſhuns the deep Debauch with cautious Care. 
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N His sleeps are found, he ſees the Morning riſe, 

| And lifs his Face with Pleaſure to the Skies; = 
And quaffs the HE ALTH that's born on Zephryr's Wings, 
Or guſhes from the Rock i in Limpid Springs. 
From fragrant Plains, he gains the chearing Smell, 
While ruddy Beams all diſtant Dumps repell. 


3 5 4 1 
The whole of Nature to a Mind thus rn d, 
Enjoying HEAL TH, with Swectneſs ſeems adorn'd. i 
To him the whiſtling Ploughman's artleſs Tune, 
The Bleeting Flocks, the Oxen's hollow Crune, 
| The warbling Notes of the ſmall chirping Throng, 
Delight him more than the Italian Song. 
IJ0o him the cheapeſt Diſh of rural Fare, : 
And Water cool 1 in Place of Wine more rare, 
Shall prove a Feaſt. On Straw hell find more kale 
Than on che Down, even with the leaſt 'Diſcaſe. 


Wurogvzs' $ rempred to  rranſpreſs the Line, 
By Moderation fix'd to enlivening Wine, 
View Macro waſted lon 8 before bis Time, 


Whoſe Head bow'd down, proclaims his liquid Crime . 


The Purple Dye, with Ruby Pimples mixt, 

As Witneſſes upon his Face are fixt. 

A conſtant Fever waſtes his Strength away, 

And Limbs enervate gradually decay. N 
The Gout and Palſy follow in the Rear, 

And make his Being burthenſome to bear. 

His ſqueamiſh Stomach loaths the ſavory Sey, 
And nought bur Liquids now can find their Way | 


—— — ———— —— — — — 
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L Ig 23 
'T o animate his Strength, which daily flees, 
; 'Ti ul the young Drunkard's paſt all * and dies. 


8 practiſe what we preach, O Gedkeh bo . 


aſſiſt thy Slave, leſt Bachanalians ſcorn 


Thy Inſpiration, if the rempting Grape 
Shall form the hollow Eye, and Idiot Cape 


Bor let no wretched Miſers who repine, 

And wiſh there were not ſuch a Juice as Wine. 
Imagine here chat We are Ito profane 

To think that Heaven gave plen reous Vines in vain, 
No, fi 6 nce there's Plenty, Cups may ſparkling flow, 
And we may drink till our rais' Spirits glow. 


They will befriend our Hr ALTH, while chearful Rounds 
| Incline to Mirth, and keep their proper Bounds. | 


Fools ſhould not drink, I own, who ſtill wiſh more, 
And know not when tis proper to give o'er. 


Dear Britons, let no Morning Drinks deceive 


| Your Apetites, which elle at Noon would crave. 


Such proper Aliments as can ſupport . 


At t Even your hearry Bottle, Hz aL TE and Spore 


NEXT view we Sloath, (too oft. he Child of Wealth} 


A ſceming Friend, * xeal Foe to HEAL TR, 
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Lethargus jobs his lazy Hours away; 


Hs Eyes are drowzy, and his Lips are bae; 
His ſoft enfeebrd Hands ſupinely hing, ; 
And ſhaking Knees, un us'd rogether cling. = , 1 
Cloſs by the Fire his Eaſy-Chair ſtands, 
In which all Day he ſnorrers, nods and yawns. - 10 
Sometimes he'll done at Piquer, hoping Gain, — : Or 
But you muſt deal his Cards, that's too much Pain. - 
He ſpeaks but ſeldom, puffs ar every Pauſe, =— | 8 
Words being a Labour to his Tongue and Jaws. : 
: Nor muſt his Friends diſcourſc above their Breath, -- 1 
For che leaſt Noiſe ſtounds through his Ears like Death, | 
He cauſes ſtop ech Cranny in his Rom. 
And heaps on Cloaths to fave him from the Rheum: | 

Free Air he dreads as his moſt dangerous Foe» ED 

And trembles at the Sight of Ice or Snow. 
The Warming- Pan each Night glows o'er his Sheets, 


Then he ben ah A Load of Blankets ſweats 3 Thu 
The which ( inſtead of ſhuning) ope's the Door, Nor 
And lers in Cold at each dilated Pore. | Eaſt 


Thus docs the Slugard H BAL TH and Vigour waſte, | | . 


Sciatick, | 


. 
Ok 
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Sciatick, Jaundice, Dropſie or the Stone, 


Alternate make the lazy Lubard groan. 


| Bo T active Hilaris much rather loves; 

f With eager Stride to trace the Wilds and Groves; 
| To ſtart the Covy, or the bounding Roc, 

| Or work deſtructive Reynard's Overthrow : : 


; The Race delights him, Horſes are his Care, 
| ] And a ftout ambling Pad his eaſieſt Chair. 


| And with expanded Arms the Billows ſweep :; 
Then on the Links, or in the Eſtler Walls, | 

| He drives the Gowff, and ſtrikes the Tenis Balls; 
| From Ice with Pleaſure he can bruſh the Snow, 
9 And run rejoycing with his Curling Throw ; 


Or ſend the whizzing Arrow from the String, 


| A manly Game * which by itſelf I ſing. 

Thus chearfully he'll walk, ride, dance or game, 

| Nor mind the Northern Blaſt, or Southern Flame. 

| Eaſt Winds 1 blow, and ſullen Fogs may fall, 

| Bur his bale Conſtitution's Proof to all, 
6: 


Sometimes to firm his Nerves he'll plunge the Deep] 


| * A Poem on ſeeing the Archers playing at the Rovere 
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He knows no Change of Weather by a Corn, 


Nor minds che black, che blew or rudy Morn. 


HERE let no Youth extrayagantly given, 


Who value neither Gold, nor HEALTH, nor Heaven, 


Think chat our Lays encourages the Crime 


Of ſetting deep, or waſting too much Time 


On furious Game, which makes the Paſſions boil, 


And the fair Mean of HEAL TH, a weakning Toll, 


By Violence exceſſive or the Pain, 


Which ruin'd looſer Minds muſt ſtill ſuſtain, 


Ovr Alaris deſpiſes Wealth fo won; 4 


Nor doeg he love to be himſelf undone, 
Bur from his Sport, can with a Smile retire, 


And warm his Genius at Apollo's Fire. 


Find uſeful Learning in the inſpircd Strains, - 


And bleſs the generous Poet for his. Pains. 


Thus he by Litrature and Exerciſe, 


Improves hi Sol and wards off cen Pf. 


HEAL TH's op'ner Foes, we've taken Care to ſhow, 


Which make Diſcaſes in full Torrents flow 2 : 


z bl 


h ES 


' L 19 J 
But when theſe Ills intrude, do What we will 


| 
. 
. 


we leave the Cure to the Phyſician's Skill; 
} To ſuch well ſeen in Nature's darker Laws, 
| And for Diſorders can aſſign a Cauſe. 

| Who know the Vertues of ſalubrious Plants, 


And what each different Conſtitution wants, 


Apply for Health; but ſhun the vagrant Quack, 
: Who gulls the Crowd with "Andrew's comick Clack ; 


ct Sane 


Or him that charges Gazzettes with his Bills, 


[His Anadoyns, Elixirs, Tinctures, Pils, 


WhO rarely ever cures, but often kills. 


Nor truſt thy Life to the old Woman' 8 Charms, 


Who binds with knotted Tape thy Legs or Arms, 


hich they pretend wall Purple Fevers cool; 


And thus impoſe on ſome believing Foot. 


| f When Agues ſhake, or Fevers raiſe a Flame, 


Mm your Phyſician be a Man of Fame. 
or well known Learning, and in good Reſpeſt 


or Prudence, Honour, and a Mind erect. 


Nor ſcrimply ſave from what” s to Merit due; 


e ſaves your whole Eſtate who ſuccours you. 
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B E grateful, Britons, for your temp'rate Beams, 


Your fertile Plains, green Hills, and ſilver Streams. 


O0 erclad with Corns 5 with Groves, and many a Mead, 


where riſc green Heights, where Herds in Millions feed. 


Her uſeful Plenty mitigates our Care, 


And Hzar TH with freſheſt Sweets embalms the Air. 


4 


Ur ON thoſe Shores, where Months of circling Rays 


: Glance feebly on the Snow, and frozen Bays: 
Where wrapt in Fur, the Starving Lapland Brood 
Scarce keep the Cold from curd ling of their Blood. 
Here meager Want i in all its pinching Forms, 
_ Combines with lengthned Night and bleakeſt a 
10 combate joyful HEAL T Hy and calm Repoſe, 


Which from an equal Warmth and Plenty flows. 


Yor rather; O great Kuber of the Day, 
Pear me to Weygate or to Hudſon's Bay, 
Than ſcorch me one theſe dry and blaſted Plains : 
Where Rays direct inflame the boiling Veins 
Of gloomy N egroes, who're oblig d to breach 
A thickned Air, with peſtilential Death, 
Where range out o'er the unhoſpitable Waſts 
The Hunger edg'd, and fierce deyouring Beaſts; | 
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W here Serpents crawl which ure Deſtruction * 
Or in che envenom'd Tooth or forked Sting: 


Where flecting Sands ne'er yeild to induſtrious Toll 


The golden Sheave, or Plants for Wine and Oil. 


f HAL rn muſt be here a Stranger, where the Rage 
8 Of Fev'riſh Beams forbid a lengrhen'd Age. © 


Vx Dutch, enjoy your Dams, your Bulwarks boaſt, 


And war with Neptune for a ſandy Coaſt, 
Wil Eighred by theſe deep runaultuous Powers, 


' You ſcarce dare ſleep in your ſubaqueous Bowers: 


Raiſe high your Beds, and ſhun your croaking Frogs, 


And battle with Tobacco Smoak your Fogs 3 


To ward off Agues and Rheumatick Pains, 7 


1 T the proud Spaniard ſtrut. on naked Hills, 
And vainly trace the Plain for Chriſtal Rills, 
Starve on a Salade, or a Garlick Head, 
Pray for his daily Roots, not daily Bread, 

Be fowr and jealous of his Friend and Wife, 


: Till Want and Splecn cut ſhort his Threed of Life: 


Warr ST we on our auſpicious Iſland find, 


What &'cr can pleaſe the Sence or chear the Mind. 


Soak on your Stoves, with Spirits charge your Veins, 


Bleſt 
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Hleſt Qvain of IsLss! with a devour Regard, 


Allow me to kneel down and kiſs thy Sward, 


Thy Flow ry Sward, and make to Heaven a Vow, 


Which Gratitude and Love ro thee FOE due: 


If Cer 1 from thy HEALTHFUL Limits ſtray, ENG 


Or by a Wiſh or Word a Thought betray, 
Againſt ay Int reſt, or ty fair Renown, 
May never Daphne furniſh me a Crown ; 
Nor may the firſt-rate Judges of our Ifle, 


| Or read or on my blythſome Numbers ſmile. 


THAL IA here, ſweet as the Light, retir d, 
Commanding me to ſing what ſhe'd inſpir'd, 
And never mind the glooming Criticks Bray, 


: The Song was ber 8 the ſpoke,- — and [ obey. 


BE” r mine the Honour once again to hear, 


And ſee the beſt of Men for me appear, 


I'll proudly chant, be dumb, ye thoughtleſs Throng, PPS 


. — bids me ſing, to him theſe Lays belong, 


When he approves, o can condemn my Song? 
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Diverting themſelves at the 


Butts and Rovers, Oc. | 
Ar ; the Defire of : 


F — 4 : 1 
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| Neque ſemper arcum 3 Apollo. 
| AvoLLo aft flings by his Bows, 

And plays che Broom of Cowden Knows, . | 

| Hp — drinks, — 


5 His 8 
HE Rovers and the Butts you ſaw, 


And him who gives deſpotick Lawz 


In Numbers ſing what you have ſeen, 


| Both in the Garden and the Green 

| And how with Wine they closd the Day, 
| In harmleſs Toaſts both blyth and 8271 

N This to remember be't thy Care, G 


Hoy they did Juſtice to tlie Fair, 
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The Anſwer. 


8 IR, I with much 3 beheld 


The Royal An CHERS on the Field ; 


Their Garb, their Manner and their Game, 


Wakes in the Wind a martial Flame. 
To fee them draw the bended Yew, 


Brings bygane Ages to our View ; 


When burniſh'd Swords, and whizzing Flanes, 


Forbade the Norwegens and Danes, | 
Romans and Saxons to invade 

A Nation of nae Facs afraid, 
Whoſe Virtue and true V alour Gy d 


Them bravely from E er: being enſlay'd 3 


Eſteeming' t greater not to be, 
Than loſe their darling Lyvzn Tr 


How much unlike ! — bar Num for that, 


Some Peas may far), if we fl ould Prat. | 


When Av' Tees Luxury and Eaſe, 
A Tea-fac'd Generation pleaſe, 5 


| W haſe pithleſs Limbs i in Silks 0 exclad, 


Scarce bear the Lady. handed Lad 


| Frac's Looking. Glaſs into the Chair, 


Which bears him to > blaflum the Fair, 
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' Wha by their Actions come to ken. L 5 
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Sic are bur i in Appearance Men. 


; Theſe ill cowd bruik, without A Beild, 5 — 
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To fleep in Boots upon the Field; 
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/ Yet rife as glorious as the Sun, 


yo * — 


| 'To end what greatly they begun. eb, 


— 4 — 


Nor cou d it ſute their Tafte and Pride, 
'To eat an Ox boibd i in his Hide; 'S | 9 


'Or quaff pure Element, ah me 
8 w ithout Ream, Sugar and Bohee. 
| HA L noble Ghoſts of each brave Sire + -- 
Whoſe Sauls glow'd with a God- like Fire! 
If you're to guardian Poſts afſign'd, bo 
| And can with Greatneſs warm the Mind, 8 | | 4 
Breath manly Ardures i in. your Race, 5 1 
communicate that martial Grace, | . 14 y 
| by which through Ages you maintain'd- h 
me ame Rights unſtain &; 


! 
: 
| ; 
t when our Nation makes Demands, | | if 
i 


he may ne'er wanr brave Hearts and Hands. 


C | | 448 


HERE, Sir, I muſt your pardon ask, — 


I have ſtarted from my Task; 


— 
— fd 
ws 2 
n g 
= * 


N F 
or when the Fancy takes a Fligh, 3 11 


ſe | 140m ken where i it will light, FRED 
D 2 Bu 
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| Bur we return to view the Band. 
Under the regular Command tt Lot 


3 
1 
: *. 


Of anc who arbitrarly ſways, 

And makes ir Law what ecr he ſays : 
Him Honour 4 true Reaſon rule, 
Which makes Submiſſion to his Will 

Nae Slav'ry, but a Juſt Delight, 

| While he takes Care to keep them right 3 
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Wha never lets a Cauſe depend - | | ] 
Till the Purſuer's Power's at end; 5 „„ 
But like a Miniſter of Fate, 5 . | Ne 
He ſpeaks, and there's s nae mair Debate, Ns | T6 
Beſt Government, were Subjects ſure | | Te 
To find a Prince fs for be Pow” r; 5 
Bur drop we Caſes not deſir d, 

70 paint the Ax chERS, now retir 'd 
E From healthfu' Sport to chearfu Wine, 
Strength to recruit, and Wit refine 3 


Where innocent and blythſome Tale 


Permits nae Sourneſs to prevail: 3 | q Tl 
Here, Sir, you never fail to pleaſe, 
| Wha can in Phraſe adapt with Eaſe, NE — H 
| 5 Draw to the Life a Kind of Fowks, | W T 
| Proud 4 Snape Gull Cob, and ing outs; | Fi 
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Gielaingers, and each greedy Wight, 


You place them in their proper Light ;- 


And when true Merit comes in view, 
You fully pay them what's their due. 
Wurt 1 circling wheels the hearry Glaſs, 


ö Well flayour'd with ſome lovely Lass, 
Or with the bony fruitfu Dame, 


| Wha brighrens i in the nuptial Flame. 


Mr Lord, your Toaſt, the Preſes cries, 


To Lady o— — he replys. 


Now, Sir, lets N Four Beauty bright, 


n returns the Knight, | 


To H—t- 2 a Health gaes round, 


| And one to E—t=—w is crown 4, 


How ſweet they mfte! + — now, Sir, you for, 
Then drink to her chat's far away, 


The lov'd q —— Neiſt, Sir, yew name: 


1 give you B—z——bs, handſome Dame. 


4 It come to me? — then roaſt che Fair, 


That s fawn, O0 — b——» to thy Skair. 
How hearty went theſe Healths about! 
How blythly were they waughted ou. 

To a the ſtately Fair . Young,, 
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To H — 4— ſtraight as any Pine: 
O how delicious was the Glaſs 


To K— 5 Four « of beauteous Fame 


EF | 
To L — - Daughter in her Bloom, 
To dear ee and comely e p 


To — — 7 Way dinne, 


Which was perfum d with lovely 2 F 


And ſae theſe Rounds were flowing gi zen, | 
To Siſters —.—5 N —. and 7 To Fo 
To ſweet —— ſhining fair, C 


To . Tm s delightfy' Pair, 


5— ert and C= — Lady claim; 

Third ½.——, Fourth A—d— Name, 
To heavenly. — 75 F — g and B=—ll, br 2 
To V Mate, and lively x: 5 
T 0 8 raviſhingly free) 5 el 
To * i in whom the Graces meet 4 f TH 
To 2. wha has Charms i in ore 5 f ft | 
To P— 21. en all o'er, 1 
To the polite X —þ n,, Th 
To 1. beauift and gay. N 
// 2 F 5 


To . 1.—. the much ador d. . | . | ' ole 
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0 — — with the OY Een; | 
f 0 bony C 


a ever green. 


To S “ mony a dazling Bam, 


—9 and D. 


Tay gracefu” 8 —h and o- — 
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1 0 N — B — , . 6 and Gans, 
To C— — and E- 
To D= 


=r, Fon—k and. G — 


— agreeing with her Name. 
Where are we now. Come to the beſt 
n Chriſtendom, and a the reſt. 

Dear N ymphs unname » lay not the Blame 
In us, or on your Want of Fame, < 
Chat in this Liſt you do not ſtand, ; 1 8 
vr Heads gave Way. but weren my Hand, 

7 c neiſt Time we have fic a Night, 


Fe not neglect t to do ye Right.) 


Thus B, R— and — fine, 


1 a our Noſes gan to ſhine. 
| "HEN down we look'd upon the Grear, 


[ o re e plagu” d with guiding of che . 
pd pity'd each fegmarick Wight, 


hoſe ceping Sauls ken nac Delight, 
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ſth B. ——— enlivn'd our Wine, . 
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Blk keep themſells ay on the Gloom; © 
Startled with Fears of what's to come. 
Poor Paſſion ! ſure by Fate de ſign'd, 5 
: The mark of an inferiour Mind. 


To Heaven a filial Fear we awe, 
But Fears naue ei 2 Man ſhou'd ſhaw. 


Eavs cock your Bonnets, bend your Bows, ; 


And, or in carnet, or in mows, 


; Be ſtill ſucceſsful, erer glad, 


In Mars s or in Venus Bed; 4 


| Sac Bards aloud ſhall chant yaur Praiſe, 
And Ladies ſhall your Spirits raiſe, x 


Tuvus, Sir, r ve ſung what you requir d, 


As Mars and Venus have inſpir” d. 


While they inſpire and you approve, 
Il ſi ing brave Deeds and fafter Love : 
Till great Apollo lay well done, | 


And, own me for his native Son. 


Yours, 


 Wretched MIS ER. 


L 33 1 


Mont, dy - Mowdiwart . 


Or the laſt 
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And when his Strength is wanting to his Mind, 


Tools back and ſighs on what he left behind. 


Dool ! and am I forc'd to die, 
And nac mair my dear Siller ſee, 
That glanc'd ſae ſweetly in my Eye!“ 


It breaks my Heart; 


_ My Gowsd | my Bands! alackanic ! 


Thar we ſhou'd part. 


FoR you I labour'd Night and Day, 
For you I did my Fricnds betray, 


F or Tu on Linking Caff I lay, 


And Blankets thin, 


And for your Sake fed mony a Flea 
Upon my Skin, 
E 
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LIE E Tantalus 1 lang have ſtood 
Chin deep into a Siller Flood, 
Yet ne'er was able for my Blood, 
| 15 © But Pain and Seite, 
To ware ac ; Drap © on Claiths or Food, 
I cheriſh 1. 


Os like the wilſerd 1 beardleſs Wights, 


Wha herd the Wives of Eaſtern Knights, 


Yer neer enjoy the ſaft Delights 
Of Laſſes bony; 3 


Thus did I watch 1 Days and Nights 


My lovcly Money. 


ALT HO my Annualrents ws fad” 


Thrice Fourty Fowk chat ſtood in need, 


I grudg'd myſell my daily Bread, 


And if frac lane, 


My Pouch i produc an Ingan Head, 
10 pleaſe my w Vane, 


To keep you coſie in a Hoord, 


_ Thus Hunger I with Eaſe endur'd, 


And never dought a Doit afford 
10 ane of Sal, 
Va for a  Dolar might have « curd 


Ne of this ill. 
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1 never wore my Claiths with bruſhing, 


Nor wrung away my Sarks with wahing, 
Nor ever fat in Taverns daſhing 
Away my Coin, 
To findꝭ out Wit or Mirth by claſhing 
O'er dearthfir Wine, 


ABIET my Pow was bald and bare, 


1 wore nae frizPd Limmers Hair, 


Winch. takes of Flow" r to keep it fair 
Frac reeſting free, 
As meikle as wad dine and' mair 
e The like of me. 


Nox kept I Servants, Tales to tell, 


But toom'd my Coodies a' my fell, 
To banc in Candle I had a Spell 
Baith cheap and bright, 
5 Fiſh Head, when it gins to ſmell, 


Gives curious Light, 


w HAT Reaſon. can I thaw, quo” yes 
To fave and ſtarve, to cheat and lie, 


To live a Beggar, and to die 


Sae rich in Coin BY 


That's mair than can be gi'en by me, 
Tho? Belge join, 
I 2 
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SOME ſaid my Looks were groff and ſowr, 
Fretfu', drumbly, dull and dowr. 
I own it was ha in my Power, 
1 My Fears to ding, 
Whercfore I never cou "d endure 


To 3 or ſing. 


J ever hated bookiſh reading, 
And muſical or dancing Freeding, 
And what's in cither Face or Cleading, 
Of painted Things, 
J thought nae Pictures worth the heeding, 


1 28 King's. 


Now of a* them the Fard eber bure, 
I never Rhimers cou'd endure, 
ad re hc a ſneering Pack, and poor, 
Þ hate to ken 'em, 


For Bainſt us thrifiy Sauls they're ſure 


To ſpit their Venom. 


Bur waſter Wives, the wart of „ 
| Without a Youk thep gar an claw, 
When wirken they bid us draw 
5 Our Filler Spungs, 
For thus and that to make them braw, 1 
_ And. oy their Tongues, 


Sou 
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; SoME loo the Courts, ſome loo the Kirks, i | 

| me loo to keep their Skins frae Lirks, 5 | 
bome loo to woo beneath the Birks 4 l | 
J Their Lemans bony, | 
fr. me 1 took them, a* for Surks, 0 
That loo? d na a Moncy. } 5 

| | | Fi 
Tux ca'd me Slave to Vier | = | | 
| quecz, Cleave the Hair, and Peel the Hee, þ 


bees, flac the Flint, and Penury, i 
f And fauleſs Wrerch z | F 
ba that ner Skaithy d or troubled me, 
| Gin 1 grew rich. 


o Profit a my Thoughts were bent, 
10 mony Thouſands have I lent, 
Bur fickerly I rook good Tent 

k . "=" I Bar double So. 
z a Cudeigh, and Ten per Cent 
4 Lay in my Hands. 


| WRAIEN Borrow'rs brak, the Pawns were Rug, 


ings, Beads of Pearl, or Siller Jug, 

| ſald them aff, ne'er faſh'd my Lug, 

5 Wich Girns or Curſes, 
| ve: mair they whinged, it gart me hug 

i My ſwelling Purſes. 


E 


SOMETIMES I'd ſigh, and ape a Saint, 
And with a lang Rat- rhime of Cant, 
Wad make a Mane for them in Want, 
But for ought mair, 
I never was the Fool to grant | 
Them ony Skair. 


I thought ane freely might pronounce 
That Chiel a very filly Dunce, 


That cou'd not Honeſty renounce, 


With Eaſe and Joys, 


Ar ony Time to win an Ounce 
Of Yellow Boys. 
Wren young 1 lome Remorſe did feel. 
And liy'd in Terror of the Deel, 


His Furnace, Whips, and racking Wheel, 


But by Degrees, 


| My Conſcience grown as hard as Steel, 


| Gave me ſome Eaſe. 


Bur Fears of Want and carking Care, | 
To ſave my Stock,---- and Thirſt for mair, 
By Night and Day oppreſt me fair, 


And turn'd my Head, 


While Friends appear d like Harpies gare, 


That wiſh d me dead. | 
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: ron fear of Thieves 1 aft lay waking” 
D the live lang Night till Day was breaking, . 1 
we throu' my SIEEp with Heart fair aking, f 
N I've aſten ftarted, i 
. binking I heard my Windows cracking, 'þ| 
| When Eſpa f | 
0 Gear! I held ye lang thegither, bj 
for you I ſtarv'd my good auld Mither, ; | 
10 to e ſald my Brither, 55 1 
And cruſh'd my Wife; 3 50 | 4 
kr now Im gawn I kenna whither, 5 | 
J To leave my Life. : | 
My Life! ! my God! my Spirit earns, 1 1 
lot on my Kindred, Wife or Bairns, 5 | 
E are but very laigh Concerns, | 9 
Compar'd wich thee! . 
* now this mortal Rotle warns 
| Me I maun dic. 
5 1 T to my Heart NET like a Gun, | id 
fo ſee my Kin and gracclefs Son, | | 


ke Rooks FOR are begun | 
To thumb my Gear, 


ha Caſt that has not ſeen the Sun 
| This fifty Year, 
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On, oh! that ſpenthrift Son of mine, 


Wha can on roaſted Moorfowl dine, 
And like Dub- Water skink the Wine, 


And dance and ing, 


He'll ſoon gar my dear Datlings dwine 


Down to nathing. 


To that fame Place, where &er I gang, 
O cou'd I bcar my Wealth alang, 
Nae Heir ſhou'd cer a Farthing fang, 


That thus carouſes, 


Tho tis ſhou'd a' on 1 Woodies hang, 
For breaking Houles, | 


PER DTITIONI Sathan ! is that you 


I fink 1 am dizy ! ---- Candle blue. 
i that * ne ver mair playd pew, 


But with a Rar, 


Aue, his wretched Spirit flew, 


It makſua where. 
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Spmetiines of humble rural Things 
The Muſe i in middle Air, with « vary 4 Number fi ings, 
Then bir hour Bride, divinely great, 
N She mounts her native Shes, 
| And Goddeſs- lite retains her State 
4 When down again ſhe flies. „„ 
| | | DENNIS, 


\R At North'ren Mountains clad with Snaw, 


Where whiſtling Winds inceſſant blaw, 


In Time now when the Curling Stane 

Slides mürin king ver the Icy Plain . 

Whar ſprightly Tale in Verſe can Yarde 

; Expect frae a cauld Scottiſh Bard, 
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With Broſe and Bannocks poorly fed, 


In Hoden Gray right haſhly cled, 
Skelping or frozen Hags with Vingle, 
Picking up "Poets: to beet his ngle, 


While Sleet that freezes as it faws, 


Tinecks as with Giafs the Diver Waws: | * 


Of a laigh Hut, where lax thegither, 


Ly Heads and The aws on Craps of Heather ? 


Tuvs, Sir, of us the Story gaes 
By our mair dull and ſcornfir Facs, 
But let them raul; and Gowks believe, 
Vhile we laugh at them 3 in our Sleeve 3 
For We, nor barbarous nor rude, 
Neer want 200 Wine to warm our Blood, 
Have Tables crown'd, —— and h. em Bicls, 
And can in Cumiz?s, Don's or Steif; „ 
Pe {ery'd as plenteou!l; y and art, 
As you in London at the Devil. 
You, Sir, yourſelf wha came and law, 


 Own'd that we wanted nought at a”, 


Dia 
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To make us as content a Nation, 


As any is in the Creation. 


Tus Point premis'd, my canty Muſe 
Cocks up her Creſt without Excuſe, 
And ſcorns to ſcreen ner natural Flaws, 

| With Vs and But's and dull Becauſe 3 

| She pukes her pens and aims a Fight 
Throw Regions of internal Light, 

i Frae Fancy's Field, theſe Truths to bring 

| That you ſhou'd hear, and ſhe ſhou'd ling. 


LANGSVYNE when Love and Innocence 
Were humane Nature's beſt Defence, 


| Eer party Jars made Lateth lcfs, 


n By cleathing't | in a Monkiſh Dreſs 35 
Then PoE T s ſhaw'd theſe evenly Roads 
That lead ro Dwellings of the Gods, 
In theſe dear Days, well kend to Fame, 
| Divini Vates was their N * 3 

i It was, and is, and ſhall be ay, 


While they moye in fair Virtue's Way. 


* — 


998 „ F 2 


£41] 
Tho rarely we to Stipends reach, 


Yet nane dare hinder us to preach. 


BELIEVE me, Sir, the neareſt Way 
10 Happineſs is to be gay. 
For Spleen indulg'd will. baniſh Reſt | 
Far frac the Boſoms of the beſt, 
Thouſands a Year's no worth a Prin, 


When Cer this faſhous Gueſt gets in. 


But a fair competent Eſtate 
Can keep a Man frac looking bla, 
Sac eithly it lays to his Hand 


What his jult Appetites demand. 


Wha has, and can enjoy, 0 wow ! 


How ſmoothly may his Minutes flow 7 
A Youth thus bleſt, with manly Frame, 
Enliven'd with a lively Hame, 


Will ne'er with ſordid Pinch controul 


The Satisfaction of his Soul. 5 
Poor is that Mind, ay diſcontent; 
Thar canna uſe what God has len: MOT 
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| But envious girns at a' he ſees, 
That are a Crown richer than he's; 


Which gars him pitifully hane, 


And Hell's Aſe-middings rake for Gain; 


Vet never kens 12 blythſome Hour, 


Is ever wanting, ever ſour. 


V x ae Extreme fhowd never make 
| A Man the Gowden Mien forſake. 

1 It ſhaws as much a ſhallow Mind, 
And ane extravagantly blind, 

if careleſs of his future Fate, 


He daftly waſte a good Eſtate, 


# And never thinks till Thoughts are vain, 


f And can afford him nought but Pain. 


Thus will a Joiner's Shavings bleez, 


Their Low will for ſome Seconds 3 


But ſoon the glaring Leam is paſt, 
And cauldrife Darkneſs follows faſt : 
* ow the "__ "- _ 
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Then neither, as I ken ye will, 


1 And 
With idle Fears your Pleaſures ſpill, 
RET 5 oy For 
Nor with neglecting prudent Care, be. 

E | | | FTis 
Do Skaith to your ſucceeding Heir. 5 
5 1 O'er 
Thus ſteering cannilie through Life, F 1 
| | | „ Ane 
Your Joys ſhall laſting be and rife: 3 

| | | 5 W he 
Give a' your Paſſions room to reel, Bu, 
- Es Poo! 
As lang as Reaſon guides the Wheel. if 
= 9 | To 
Deſires, tho ardent, are nae Crime, k | 
When they harmonioufly keep Time. 5 
But when they ſpang o'er Reaſon's Fence, | 
5 „ ET In I 
We ſmart for't at our ain Expencc. 1 
To recreate us we're allowed, + | 1 
But gaming deep boils up che Blood, 


And gars ane at Groomporters ban 
The Being that made him a Man, 
When his fair Gardens, Houſe and Lands 


Are fawn amongſt the Sharper's Hands, 


To love the bony ſmiling Fair, 


Nane can their Paſſions better ware, 


E 

Yet Love is kittle and uaruly, 

And ſhou'd move tentily and hooly ; 
For if it get oer meitle Head, 
"Tis fair to gallop ane to dead; 
Oer ilka Hedge it wildly bounds, 
And grazes on forbidden Grounds, 
where conſtantly like Furies range, 
Poortith, Diſeaſes, Death, Revenge, 
fro toom anes Poutch to Dunty clever, 
Or have wrang'd Husband prob anes Liver, 
Or void ancs Saul out throw” a Chanker, 


In Faith twad any Mortal canker. 


TETN wale a Virgin worthy you, 


8 5 your Love and nuptial Vow, 


Pyne frankly range o'er 4 her Charms, 


Drink deep of Joy within her Arms, 


C3 


fill delighted with her Breaſt, 
And on her Love with Rapture feaſt. 
| 


Mar ſhe be blooming, ſaft and young, 


With Graces melting from her Tongue, 


et 
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prudent and yielding to retain 


Your Love, as well as you, her ain. 


Tuvs with your Leave, Sir, I've made free 
To give Advice to ane can gi'e 


As good again; but as Meſs John 


Said, when the Sand tald Time was done, 


« Ha'e Patience, my dear Friends, a wee, 
« And take ae ither Glaſs frae me; 


ec And if ye think there's Doublets due, 


Re ſhauna bauk the like frac you. 
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| Mange dev us un Dais; Fl deen, n Paluſire, 
Sis Fils de mille Rois, c petit fils des Dieu » 


Si tw was la Virtu qui les mit dans les Cleux, 


Ti ne ſeras qu un Sot illaſere. 
De GOMBERVILLE, 


„ 


. tat Bf 
* 


SIR, 
Hur in a study three Foot quare, 


No © fallrd with meikle Wealth or Care, 
I paſs the live lang Day, 


Vet fome ambirious Thoughts I have, 


Which will purſue * me to my Grave, 


Sic busked Baits they lay. 


TRE SE keep my Fancy on the Rack, 
Something to ſing that's blyth or ſnack, 
To ſmooth the runchled Brow; 
Thus vacant Minutes I beguile, 
To win a Plaudir and a Smile 


Frac ony anc like you, 
G 


You wha in little Caſts of State, 
When Property demands Debate, 
Can right what is dung wrang, 
1 blyhly can, When ye think fit, 
when 88 Friend, and judge the Wit 


And dlidaeſs of 1 Sang. 


How mony, your Reverſe, unbleſt, 
"Whaſe Minds gae wandring through a Mitt, 


I hief i in 3 


Proud as the 


| Pretend torfooth they're gentle Fowk, 
5 Cauſe hance gi'es them of Gear the Yowk, 
1 And better Chiel the Shell, 


I'vz ſeen a Wean aft vex itſell, 
And greet becauſe it was na tall ; 
Beep? t on a Poard, O chan! 
Rejoycing in its artfu? Hlight, 
How ſmirky looks the little Wight, 


And thinks itſell a Man. 


The 
And 


Ih 


Sic Bairns are ſome, blawn up a wee 


| With Splendor, Wealth and Quality 


Upon theſe Stilts grown vain; 


| They o'er the Pow of poor Fouk ſtride, 


And neither are to had nor bide, 


a Now ſhou'd ane ſpeer at ſic a Puff, 
What gars thee look fac high and bluff ? 


Iv t ane attending Menze ? 


Or Fifty Dithes on your Table? 
Or r Fiky Horſes i in your Stable p 


Or Heaps of glancing Sa 2 
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| A K E theſe the Things thou ca's thy ſell 2 
0 ome, proud gigantick Shadow, tell: 
If thou ſayſt, Ves, LI ſhaw 


| hy Picture means thy filly Mind, 
Thy Wit's a Croil, thy Judgment blind, 


And Love worth nought ava. 
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Thinking this Height their ain, 
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vou wha in kittle Caſts of State, 

When Property demands Debate, , 

Can right what 18 dung Waun 
. blythly can, When ye think fit, 


Enjoy your Friend, and judge the Wir 
And Slidneſs of a Sang. 


How mony, your Reverſe, unbleſt, 

'Whaſe Minds gac wandring thr ough a Mit, 
Proud as the Thief in Hell, 

Pretend forſooth they're gentle Fowk, 

Cauſe Chance 8¹ es them of Gear che Yowlk, 


And better Chiels the Shell. 


I' vk ſeen a Wean aft vex itſell, 
And greet becauſe it was na tall; 
Beez'r on a Poard, O n 
Rejoycing in its art fu' Hight, 
How ſmirky looks the little Wight, 
And thinks itſell a Man. 


Sid. 


a 
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SIC Bairns are ſome, blawn up a wee 


With Splendor, Wealth and Quality, 


Upon theſe Stiles grown vain; 


= They o'er the Pows of poor Fouk ſtride, 


| And neither are to had nor bide, 


Thinking this Height their ain, 


Now ſhou'd ane ſpeer at fic a Puff, 


What gar thee look fac high and bluff = 


i 


To t ane attending Menzie ? 


Or Fifty Dithes on your Table ? 
| Or Ty Horſes | in your Stable ? 


Or Heaps of glancing Cannic 3 Y 


* 


4 AR E theſe the Things thou ca's by ſell > 


be proud gigantick Shadow, tell: 


bog thou ſayſt, Ves, —. T U FIRE 
Thy picture — means chy filly Mind, 
Thy Wit's a Croil, thy Judgment blind, 


And Love worth nought ava. 
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8041 really Gen and nobly born, 
„ hom Heaven To kes Pl eaſure to a PV 


With ; ilka manly Gift, 


| Tn Courts or c Camps to ſerve their Na tion, 


MWarm'd wich. chat generous Emu! ation 


Which their F *orbcars did life 


FRANKLY to this ſuperiour Few, 
Pride pardonable we'll allow; 
But theſe are maiſt deny d 


vet they ſhall be rever'd and priz 'd, 


When ſtruting Naithings are deſpisd, 


With a' their glaring Pride, 


Tars to ſet aff as I am able, 
[Il frac a French Man thigg a Fable, 
And busk it in a Plaid : 


Altho' it be a Bairn of More“ 85 


When I have taught it to ſpeak Scots, 


I am its ſecond Dad. 


_ 


| The *tither's Face was weather-beaten, 


* 1 j 


FABLE of the twa Books. We ö 
= 1 T. Books, near Neighbours in a Shop, DW j 


he tanc a guilded Tarte) Fop : 


And Leathern Jacket fair worm: eaten. 


| The Modern proud of his braw Sute, : 
| Curl'd up his Noſe, and thus cry'd out, 
Ah! place me on ſome freſher Binks, 88 
| Figh ! how tis moudy Creature Rinks 3 ; 
How can a gentle Book like me | 
| Endure ic ſcoundrel Company ? [ 
What may. Fouk ſay to ſee me ding | 
| | Sac cloſs to this auld ugly Thing, : 
| But that I'm of a filly Spirit, | 
| And diſregard my proper Merit. ' ; [ 
fl 
Quorn Graybaird, Whiſbs, Sir, aui yer - Dio. 4 
| For a your meritorious Skin, ; f 
II doubt if ye be worth within, 4 * 9 
For as auld faſhion'd as I look, Z 


Maybe 1 am the better Book, hs = 4 
ee 
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| Heavens! I canna thole the Claſh | 
Of this impertinènt auld Haſh : | 


I winna ſtay ac Moment langer. 


My Tord pleaſe to command your Anger; 


Pray only let me tell you that. 


WHAT wou'd this inſolent be at! 
Rot out your Tongue, O Mr. Symmer 
Remove me frac this noiſie Rhimer, 

If you regard your Reputation, 
And us of a diſtinguiſh'd Station : . 
Hence frac this Beaſt let me be ban 


For with his Stour and Stink I'm worried. 


SCARCE had he ſhook his paughty Crap, 
When in a Cuſtomer did pap, 
_ Wha up auld Parchment lifts and Eyes him, 
Turns o'er his Leaves, admires and buys him, 
This Book, ſaid he, is good and ſcarce, 
The Saul of Sence in ſmootheſt Verft. 5 
Put reading Title of Gilt Cleathing, 1 
Crys, God; ! Wha buys this bony Kaithing #. 


_ 


Vought 
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J Wow ! what a Deal of Turky's tint ! 
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: Nought duller eer was put in Print, Pak 


Now to apply what is invented, 


You are e the 9 05 repreſented, 


And may your Servant hope 


F. 


In ought to merit your Regard, 
T. thank the Gods. for my Reward, 
And fmile at ilka Top. 


a 
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Spok to Kolus om NMgbe blowing hard 
on the Houſe of M. f- . 


Hy on thi 8 Bow? r, bl: 1 Checked God, 
1 Sacred to Phebus, and th Abode 
Of > IAU A his much dauted Son, 


day, Wherefore makes thou all this Din 


In Dead of Ne ght ? Hh! like a KO -W- 


To ct at wiunocks and cry Wow {| 


bave it now | Juno has feen 
The fair B. tas tred the Green, 


And- 


BE: 


And them for Bairns of Venus gueſt, 


dae ſends thee to diſturb their Reſt. 
Pray wauk your Body, if you pleaſe, 


Gae gowI and tooly on the Scas; 


Thou wants the Pith to do chem Harm E 


Within we're ſafe and ug and warm, 


Kindly refreſh'd with healthfu* Sleep, 
While to my Kod my Pow 1 keep, 


Canty and coſi cly I ly, 
And baith hy herben Checks ae 
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On the Roval Comrany of Arch- 
ERS, ſhooting for the Bowl, Fuly 6th 


1724; On which uy 


JaMES Duke of Z AMILTON, 


Was choſen their Captain General; and Mr. 


David DRVUNMNMO ND their Preſes won 


the Prize. 


In Ma * frank u ar will To | 
A Place to meet, ſyne Marrows mix, 
Lb ſhoot at Buts, at Banks and Braes ; 
At Revers ſum. ſum at the Pricks, 
Sam 4 55 aud too beneath the Claes. 


3AIN the Ycar returns the Day, 

Thar's dedicate to Joy and Play, 
' To Bonnets, Bows and Wine. 
x Let al who wear a ſullen Face, 


This Day meet with a due Diſgrace, 
And in their Sow'rneſs pine: I» 
Be ſhun'd as Serpents, that wad ſtang 
The Hand that gres them Food: | 
Sic we debar frac laſting Sang, 
And all their grumbling Brood: 


Ever Green, Fob, 41 Pag. 138 
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WII k to gain Sport and haleſome Air, 
The blythſome Spirit draps dull Care, 
And tarts frae Buſineſs free: 
Now to the Fields the Ax CHER Ss bend, 
With friendly Minds the Day to ſpend, 
In manly Game and Glee: 
Firſt ſtriving wha thall win the Bowl, 
And then gar't flow with Wine: 
Sic manly Sport refreſh'd the Soul 
Of ſtalwart Men lang ſyne. 
a 
FE ' ER Parties thrawn, and Intereſt vile, 
 Debauch'd the Grandure of our Iſle, 
And made even Brethren Faces; 
Syne Truth frae Friendſhip was exil'd, 
And fauſe the honeſt Hearts beguil'd, 
And led them in a Maze 
Of Politicks, — with cunning Cr aft, 
The Hachars of State; 
rac haly Drums firſt dang us s daft, 
Then drown'd us in Debate. 
D« ay this unpleaſing Thought, dear Maſe, 
Come view the Men thou likes to ruſe; 
To Bruntsfield Green let's hy, 
And ſee the Royal Bo W- MEN ſtrive, 
Wha far the feather'd Arrows drive, 
All ſoughing thro? the Sky. 
Uk etling with his utmoſt Skill, 
With artfu! Draught and ſtark, 
Extending Nerves with hearty Will, 
In Hopes to hit the Mark. 


. 
S - 


SEE Hamil Ton, Wha moves with Grace, 


Chief of the Caledonian Race 


Of Peers; to whom is due, 


All Honours, and a fair Renown, 


Wha lays aſide his Ducal Crown, 
Sometimes to ſhade his Brow, 


Bencath Saint Andrew s Bonnet blew, 


And joins to gain the Prize; 
Which ſhaws true Merit march'd by fei, 
Great, affable and wife. * 


Tus Day with univerfal Voice, 
The Archers Him their Chiftain choſe, 
Conſenting Powers divine 


They bleſt the Day with general Joy, 
By giving him a princely Boy, 


To beautify his Line; 


Whoſe Birth day in immortal Sang, 


Shall ſtand in fair Record, 
While bended Strings the Archers twang, 
A Beauty is ador'd. 


* 


NEXT DRUMMOND view, who gives their Law, 
Ir Eads our Hearts to ſee him draw 


The Bow, and guide the Bard; 
He, like the Soul of a? the lave, 
Does with fic Honour till behave, 
As merits to command. 


Blyth be his Hours, heal be his Heart, 


And lang may he preſide; 
Lang the juſt Fame of his Deſert 


Shall unborn Archers read, 
H 2 


3 


How on this fair propitious Day, 
With Conqueſt leal he bore away, 
I)!he Bowl victoriouſſy; 
With following Shafts in Number four, 
Succels the like ne er kend before, 

The Prize to dignity. 
Haſte to the Garden then bedeen, 
Ihe Roſe and Laurel pow; 
And plct a Wreath of white and green, 
To busk the Victor's Brow, 


TAE Victor crown, who with his Bow, 


In Spring of Youth and amorous Glow, 

Juſt fifty Years ſinſyne, 1 

Ihe Silver Arrow made his Prize; 

yet ceaſes not in Fame to riſe, 
And with new Feats to ſhine, 

May every Archer ſtrive to fill 

His Bonner, and obſerve, 

The Pattern he has ſet with Skill, 

And Praiſe like him deſerve. 
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/ Soho ho rhe he oe hehe he he 


On the Rovar COMPANY of Axcn- 


N 0 w like themſelves again the archers raiſe 


From Chariots and the crowded Caſements ſmile, 


E 


ERS, marching under the Command of 


his Grace, Duke of HAMILTON, 
 #n their proper Habits ; to ſhoot for 


the Arrow at Muſſelburgh, Auguſt 
#0 5 


Apollo Patron of the Lyre, 
And of the valiant Archers Bow, 
Me with ſic Sentiments inſpire, 
AS may appear from thee they flow; 
nen by thy ſpecial Will and high Command, 
1 ſag ihe Merits of the — Band. 


W 


Y: The Bow, in brave Aray,and claim our Lays, 


Phoebus well pleas 'd, ſhines from the blew Serene, 


Glents on the Stream, and cuilds the chequer d Green. 


1 he Winds Iy huh i in their remoteſt Caves, 


And Forth with gentle Swell his Margin laves. 
See to his Shore the gathering Thouſands roll, 
As if one general Spirit inform'd the Whole. 


The bonnyeſt F Fair of all Great Britain's Ille, 


Ld 


Whilſt Horſe and Foot promiſcuous form a Lane, ; 


Excending far atong the deſtin d Plain; 
Where 


( 62) 
Where, like Bellona's Troops, or Guards of Lore, 


The Archers in their proper Habits move. 


Thain Guardian Saint from yon ctherial Height, | 


' Diſplays th? auſpicious Croſs of blazing Lights 


While on his Care he chearfully looks down, 
The pointed Thiftle wears his ruby Crown 
And ſeems to threat, arm'd ready to engage, 
No Man unpuniſh'd ſhall provoke my Rage. 
Well pleas'd the rampant Lyoz ſmooths his Mane, 


And Gambols gay upon his golden Plain. 


LIEEAS the Sun, when wintry Clouds are paſt, - 


And fragrant Gales ſucceed the ſtormy Blaſt, 
Shines on the Earth, the Fietds look freſh and; gay; ; 
| So ſeem the Archers on this joyful Day : 

Whilſt with his graceful Micn, and Aſpect kind, 


The Leader raiſes every Follower's Mind, 

Who love the Conduct of a Youth, whoſe Birth 
To nothing yields but his ſuperior Worth; 
And happier is, with his ſelected Train, 


Than Philip's Son, who ſtrove a World to gain. 


That Prince whole Nations to Deſtruction drove, 
. * 5 


This PRINCE delights his Country to improve. 


th) 


A Monarch rais d upon a Throne may nod, 


And paſs amongſt the V ulgar Gor a God, 
W hilſt Men of Penetration juſtly blame 
Thoſe, who hang on their Anceſtors for Famez 
Pur own the Dignity of high Deſcent, 
5 When the Succeſſor's Spirit keeps the Bent; 
Which through revolving Apes grac'd the Line, 

| With all thoſe Qualities that brighteſt ſhine. 
5 The Archers Chiftain thus with ative Mind, 
| In all chat's worthy never falls behind. 

Theſe noble Characters, from whom he ſprung, 
In Hiſtory fanrd: Whom ancient Bards have fung, 


See from his ſteady Hand, md aiming Eye, I 


Ds How ſiraight i in equal Lengrhs the Arrows fly. 


Both at one End cloſe by the Mark they nd; 


© WEL points him worthy of his brave Command, 


Thar as they to his numerous Merits bow, 
This Victory makes Homage fully due. 

SE DRU MMOND next, the Chief with Counſel grave, 
| Beco mes his Poſt, inſtructing all chat's Brave, . 
So Pallas ſeem'd, who Mentor's Form put on, 
To make a Hero of Ulyſſes Son. 
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Eacn Officer his Character maintains, 


While Love and Honour gratify their Pains. 


No View inferiour brings them to the Ficld, 


To whom great Chicks of Clans with Pleaſure yield, 


No hidden Murmur ſwells the Are ber s Heart, 
While each with Cladneſs acts his proper Part. 
No factious Strife, nor Plots, the Bane of States, 


Give Birth to Jealouſies or dire Ocbates: 


Nor leſs their Pleaſure who Obedience pay, 


Good Order to preſerve, as thoſe who ſway. 

O ſmiling Muſe! full well thou knows the Fair: 
Admire he Courteous, and with Pleaſure ſhare 
Their Lore with him that's generous and brave, 
And can wick manly Dignity bchave. 
Then haſte to warn thy tender Care with | Speed, 


Leſi by F Randon aft thor Hearts may bleed. 


Yon dangerous Youths, Soth Aars aud T enus 1 m, 


While with * double Larts they thre: tand 1 z 


Thofe ar their Side forbid invading Foes, 
With vain Attempt true Courage to oppoſe; 
While Shafts mair ſubtile, darted from their Eye, 


Thro? ſof ter Hcarts with filent Conqueſt fly. - 
| 850 
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22 Parties Hard, An unco Tale! 


„ 


For NP f as 8 and Young, and he was $7 FB 
Wye hath no Wi Wiſe, « he is no o Cuckold, 


Cusucrn bag. 2 5: 


- | 3 © 8 0 w led you Lugs, ye pn fine, | 


Na 


And you wha, laughing, ſcud 3 Ale: 


Leave Jinks a wee, and hear a Tale. 


An honeſt Miller wond in Fiſe, 


| That had a young and wanton Wife, 
| | Wha ſometimes thol'd the Pariſh Pricft 
| To 4 her Main a Twa- horn'd Beaſt : 


He paid right mony Viſits till ber; | 


| And to keep in with Hab the Miller, 


( 66 5 

He endeavour'd aft to mak him happy, 
Where eber he kend the Ale was nappy. 
Sic Condeſcenſ ion in a Paſtor, 

Knit Halbert's s Love to him the faſter; | 
And by his Converſe, rroth Ptis true, 
Hab learn d to preach when he was fou. 
Thus all che Three were wonder pleas'd, 


The Wife well ſerv'd, the Men well eas'd. 


This ground his Corns,-- and that did cherith 


Himſel with dining round the Pariſh. 
Beſs the Good-wifc thought it nae Skaith, 


Since ſhe was able to ſerve them baith. 


WHEN equal is the Night and Day, : 

| And Ceres gi ves the Sch001s the Play, 

1 Youth {prung frac a gentle Pater, 

Bred at Saint Andro's, Alma Mazer, 

Ae Day gawn Hame ward, it fell late, 

And him benighted by che Gate: 

To ly without, Pit. mii k did ſhore him; 
He coudna ſce his Thumb before him: 

: Bur, Clack,-clack,-ciack, he heard a Mill, 

MWhilk led him be the Luggs cheretil. 
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10 tak the Threed of Tale alang, 

| This Mill to Halbert did belang. 

Not leſs this Note your Notice claims, 


FS | The Scholar $ Nanie was Maſter James. 


: Now, ſmiling Muſe che Prelude paſt, 
| Smooth relate a Tale ſhall laſt 

As lang as Alps and Grampian Hills, 

c As ang as Wind or Water-mills. 


IN enter d James, Hab (aw and kend him, 
| And offer*d kindly to befciend him, 
With fic good Chear as he cowd make, 
Baith for his ain and Father's Sake. 
The Scholar thought himſel right ed, 
And gave him Thanks in Terms well bred, 
| Quoth Hab, I canna leave my Mill, 
As yet ;--- but ſtep ye welt the Kill, 
| A Bow ſhot, and yell find my Hame, 
| Gae warm ye, and crack with our Dame, 
Till] ſet aff the Mull, ſyne we 
| Shall tak what Beſſ has to gi {> 
| Sans in Return, what's handſome laid, 


x 1 Or lang to tell, and aff he gade ; . | 
1 I 2 Dutt 


5 


He endeavour'd aft to mak him happy, 


Where eber he kend the Ale was nappy. 
Sic Condeſcenſi ion in a Paſtor, 

Knit Halbert's Love to him the faſter; 
And by his Converſe, troth *tis true, 
Hab learn'd to preach when he was fou, 


Thus all the Three were wonder pleas'd, 


5 The Wife well ſerv'd, the Men well eas'd. 
This ground his Corns, - and that did cherith 


Himſel with dining round the Pariſh. 
Beſs che Good. wife thought i it nae Skaith, 


| Since the was able to ſerve them bai ch. 


WHEN equal is the Nieti and Day, 
And Ceres gives the Schools the Play, 
A Youth ſprung frac a gentle Pater, 
Bred at Saint Andro's, Alma Mater, 
Ae Day gawn Hameward, it fell late, 


And him benighted by the Gate: 


: To ly without, Pit: mii k did ſhore him; 


He coudna fee his Thumb before him: 


But, Clack,-clack,-clack, he heard a Mill, 


Whilk led him be the Luggs theretil, 


(07 3 
q To tak the Threed of Tale alang, 
| This Mill to Halbert did belang. 


Not leſs this Note your Notice claims, 


$ The Scholar's Nanie was Maſter James. | 
Now, ſmiling Muſe, the Prelude paſt, 
Sſmoothly relate a Tale ſhall laſt 

As lang as Alps and Grampian Hills, 


3 As lang as Wind or Water mils. 
I enter'd James, Hab law and kend him, 
And offer'd kindly to befgiend him, 
| With fic good Chear as he cou'd make, 
Bai th for his ain and Father” O Sake. 


The Scholar thought himſel right Go ed, 

| | And gave him Thanks in Terms well bred. 
4 Quoth Hab, I canna leave my Mill 

; As yet z. bur ſtep ye welt the Kill, 


1.4 Bow 1 and yell find my Hame, > 
I Cac warm ye, and crack with our Dame, 
Till 1 ſet aff the Mill, ſyne we 

Shall tak what Beſſy has to gre. 


James, in Return, what's handſome faid, | 


Or lang to tell, and aff he gade: 
12 3 Out 


EN 
Out of the Houſe ſome Light did 12 
W. hi ch led bim rill't as with a Line, 


Arriv'd, be knock'd, for Doors were Rteekity 


Straight throw a Wiadow Beſſy keckir, 


And cries, © Wha? s that gi'es Fowk a Fright 


8 At fi ic untimous Time of Night. 


James with good Humour, maiſt diſcreetly, 


1 


Tald her his Circumſtance completely. 


. I dinna ken ye, quoth che Wife, 


8 * And up and down che Thieves are rife 3 
Within my lane, I'm but a Woman, 5 
6. sae I'll unbar my Door to nae Man; 
But fi nce *tis very like, wy Dow, | 

5 That all yo re telling may be true, 


i Hae hare SA Key gang in your Way, | 


& At the neiſt Door there” s braw Ait- Straez 


1 


4. Streck down upon't, my Lad, and learn, 


4 . 


« * They re no ill lodg d chat ger a Barn,” 


Thus after meikle Clictter-clatter, 


James fand he coudna mend the Matter; ; 


0 


And fince it might not better 5 
With Reſignation took the Key, 


Unlock't the Barn. clam up the Mou, 


Where was an opening near the Hu, 
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Throw whilk he ſaw a Glent of Light, 


That gave Diverſion to his Sight: : 
By this he quickly cou'd diſcern 
A chin wa” ſeparate Houſe and Barn, 


And throw this Rive was in the Wa' 


All done within the Houſe he ſaw: | 


He faw (what ought not to be (een 
And ſcarce gave Credit to his Een) 
The Pariſh Prieſt of reverend Fame 


In active Courtſhip with the Dams. 


To lengthen our Deſcription here, 
| Wou'd bur offend the modeſt Ear, 


And beer the lewder youthfu' Hame, 


That we by Satyre ſtriyo to tame. 


Suppoſe the wicked Action oer, 


And James continuing fill to glowre, 


- 


Wha 
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Wha faw the Wife as faſt as able, 


Spread a clean Servite on the Table, 


And ſyne frae the Ha? Ingle bring ben, 


A pyping bet young roaſted Hen, 
And twa good Bottles ſtout and clear, 


Ane of ſtrong Ale, and ane of Beer. 


Bu r wicked Luck, juſt as the Prieſt 
Shot in his Fork in Chucky's Breaſt, 


The unwelcome Miller gae a Roar, 


_ Cry'd, Beſſy, haſt ye open the Door. — 


With chat the haly Letcher fled, 


And darn'd himſel behind a Bed, 
While Beſſy huddled a- Things by, 


That nought the CuckdN might eſpy 


Syne loot him 1n;-- but out of Tune, 


Speer'd, why he left the Mill fac ſoon? 


J come, ſaid he, as Manners claims, 
To crack and wait on Maſter James, 
Whilk I ſoud do, tho" ne er ſae biſſy, 


I ſent him here, Goodwife, where is he ? 


ee Ye ſent him here! Quoth Beſſy, grumbling 3 
« Kend I this James! A Chicl came rumbling: 


« Dr 
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5 . 
ce But how was I aſſur'd, when dark, 
ce That he had been nae thieviſh Spark, 


& Or ſome rude Wencher, gotten a Doſe, 


ce That a weak Wife cou'd ill oppoſe.” 


And what came of him? Speak nae lunge, 


Cries Halbert in a Highland Anger. 


1 ſent him to the Barn, quorh ſhe, 


Gae quickly rg. him in, quoth he. 


74 MES was brought i in, -- the Wife was bawked: 


The Prieſt ſtood cloſs, the Miller cracked; 3 
Then ask d his ſunkan gloomy Spouſe, 
What Supper had ſhe i in the Houſe, 
That might be ſuirable to gi'e 
Ane of their Lodger” s Quality? 
Quoth ſhe, Ie ay well ken, Goodman, 


Your Feaſt comes frae the Potage Pan "x. 

The Stov/A or Roaſted We afford, 

Are aft great Strangers on our Board. 

5 eh quoth Hab, ye ſenſeleſs Tawpie! 5 
Think ye this Youth's a Gily gawpy; 


« And that his gentle Sramock's s Maſter, 


6 To worry up a Pint of Plaiſter, 


Like 


— = _ 5 * 
2 - p 
GE = - _ 


1 0 1 k * 3 I = 3 4 8 * 2 
. ICEPLS 0s ONRETS - r p 5 


Wet my > ng Es Rs = — 


| When but laft Owhn, nae farder gane, | | | 
The Laird got a. to pay his Kain. 


| To pleaſe himſel, and caſe his Friend, 
| Firſt open'd with a flee Oration, tw, | 


His wond'rous Skill in Conjuratiort. 


| To whop af any great Man's Table; 


* 


& Like our Mill Knaves chat lift the Laiding; 


& Whale Kytes can flreck out like raw Plaiding. 


* Swith roaſt a Hen, or fry ſome Chickens, | 


& And ſend for Ale frae Maggy Pickens. 
Hont I, quoth ſhe; 5% may well len, | 


Ts ill brought butt that's no there ben, 


TEN James, wha had as good 4 Guck 


Of what was in the Houſe as Beſs, f 


With pawky Smile, this Plea to end, 


Said he, © By this fell Are I'm able, 


«© What cer I like to make a Mail of, 


40 Either in Part, or yet the haill off 25 


% And if ye Pleafe, Il ſhaw my Art. 


Crys, Halbert, Faith with a" my Heart! 


" Beſs, ſain d her ſell,-- cry'd © LORD be here 5 


And near hand fell a Swoon for Fear, ! 


James 


25 


Enow to fright a very Witch : 2 


( 


James leugh, and bade her naithing dread, 
| Syneto his conjuring went with Speed; 
= And firſt he draws a Circle round, 
Then utters mony a magick Sound 
Of Words part Latin, Greek and Dutch, 


That done, he lays, Now, now its come, 


And i in the Boal beſs de the Lum : 
Now ſer the Board, Goodwife, gae 1 


Bring frae yon Boal a roaſted Hen. 
She wadna gang, | bur Haby yentur'd, 5 


And ſoon as he the Ambrie enter d, 


N It ſmell'd ſae well, he ſhort Time ſought it, 
And, wondring, *rween his Hands he brought its 


| He view'd it round, and thrice he ſmel'd it, 
Syne with a gentle Touch he felt it. 
Thus ilka Senſe he did conveen, 


Leſt Glamour had beguil'd his Een: 


They all in an united Body, 


Declar'd it a fine fat How-towdy: 
Nae mair about it; quoth the Miller, | 
The Fowl looks well, and well fa till ber; 


| Sac be't, ſays James, and in a Doup, 
They ſnap'd her up ar Stoup and Roup; 


de Nö! 


; 
| 
| 
' p 
| 
' 
| 


65 Whale Kytes can ſtreek out like raw Plaiding. 


& Swith roaſt a Hen, or fry ſome Chickens, 


When but laft ow, nae farder gane, | E 


Of what was in the Houſe as Beſs, 


With pawky Smile, this Plea to end, 


- Firſt open'd with a flee Oration, 1 


( 72 ) 


& Like our Mill Knaves chat life the Laiding; 


5 And ſend for Ale frae Maggy Pickens. 
Hout 1, quoth ſhe; % may well ken, 


0 Tis il brought butt that's no there ben, 


The Laird got a” to pay his Kain. 


Tann Jamie, wh tad bs good & Guck 


To pleaſe himſcl, and caſe his Friend, 
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His wond'rous Skill in Conjuration. 


Said he, By this fell Art Pm able, 


cc To whop aff any great Man's Table, 8 
«© What Cer I like to make a Mail of, 
44 Either in Part, or yet the haill off; | 5 8 1 


4 And if ye Pleaſe, Tl ſhaw my Art. 

Crys, Halbert, Faith with a my Heart 
Beſs, ſain'd her ſell,-- cry'd ** LORD be ber. „ 
And near hand fell a Swoon for Fear. 


James 


C91) 
| James leugh, and bade ie nitching dread, 
| Syne to his conjuring went with Speed; 
And firſt he draws a Circle round, | 
Then utters mony a magick Sound 
Of Words part Latin, Greet and Dutch, 
| Enow to fright a very Wirch : 


E Thar done, he ſays, Now, now its come, . 


| And i in the Boal beſs de the Lum : 

Now ſet the Board, Goodwife, gae ben, 
Bring frat yon Boal a roaſted Hen. 
She wadna gang, but Haby ventut d, 
And ſoon as he the Ambrie enter d, 
n ſmell d ſae well he ſhort Tiwe ſought i it, 


And, wondring, tween his Hands he brought its 
He view'd i it round, and thrice he ſmeld it, 


Syne with a gentle Touch he felt 1 it. 

; Thus ilka Senſe he did conveen, _ 
Leſt Glamour had beguil'd his ben: 
They all in an united Body, | 


| Dcclar'd it a fine fat How-towdyz 


Nae mair about it, quoth the Miller; ö 
The Fowl looks well, and we'll fa till hers 
Sac be*t, ſays James, and in a Doup, 
They ſnap'd her up m Stoup and Roup; 
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os Nzter 0! cry | Hilbert, 9d your l 
*© But help us to 2 Waught of Ale; 


. I'd be oblig d t'ye a” my Life, 


* And offer to the Deel my Wife, 


"0 To ſee if hel diſereeter make her, > 


cc But chat I'm fleed he winna take her. 


Said James, Ye offer airy fair, 


' The Bargain's haden, ſay nae mair. 


Tux thrice he ſhook a Willow Wand, 


With kittle Words thrice gave Command : 


That done, with Look baith learn'd and grave, 


| Said, Now yell get what ye wad have, | 


Ta Bottle of as nappy Liquor, 


"ds ever rand in Horn or Bicuor, 


Behind the Ark that hads your Meal, 

Tl nd Twa fanding corbit well. 

He ſaid, and falt the Miller flew, | 
And frac their N eſt the Bortles drew ; 3 
Then firſt the Scholars Health 1 roaſted, : 
Whaſe Art had gart him feed on roaſted. 
His Father's neiſt,-- and a' the reſt. 

Of his good Friends that wiſh'd him 5 | 
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Which were © er Jangfome at th Time, 


On a ſhort Tate to put in Rhime. | 


Tus 8 while the Miller and the Youth, 


Were bly thly lockening of their Drown 


Beſs fretting ſcarcely held frac greeting, 


The Prieſt enclos'd ſtood vext and > Seating. 


„ 


0 vo ſaid Hab, F ane might ſteer, 


Dear Maſter James, wha brought our Chear: ; 


Sic Laits appear to u ſac aww > 


We har ah think your Learning lawſu'. 


cc To bring your Doubts ro a Concluſion, 


& Says James, ken I'm a Rofecrucian, 
Ane of the Set that never, carries 

5 On Traffick with black Deels « or Fairies: b 
« There's mony a Sp rit that's no a Decl, 
« Thar conſtantly around us wheel. 

„ There was a Sage call'd Albumazor, 

« Whaſe Wit was gleg as ony Razor. 
Frae this great Man We learn'd the Skill 
Na To bring theſe Gentry to our Will, 

« And theſe appear when we've a Mind, | 


ce * In * Shape of humane Kind; 
| K 2 


& Now 


* 
TE era Ret 


FE I CENT 


> ts 


——— 


2 — 


* 
— 


$i we 


FEY 


. 


r 


— 


0 bs N ) 1 5 
cc Now if you'll drap your fooliſh ren 
60 Tu gar my Pacolet appears 0 


HAB fidg'd and leugh, his Elbuck clew, 


| Baith fear'd and fond a Sp'rit to view: | 


At laſt his Courage wan the Day, 
| 6 He to the Scholar' 8 Will 9 Way. 


= ESSY be this bog to l | 

A Ray, but kept her Mind to'r ſell: 

| She pray d like Howdy in her Drink, | 

But mean Time tipt young James a Wink: 
James frac his Eye an Anſwer ſent, 
Which made the Wife right well content; 
Then turm d to Hab, and thus advis'd, 
„What cer ye ſee, be nought ſurprisds 

But for your Saul move not your Tongue, 
© And ready ſtand with a great Kung; 

** Syne as the Sp'rit gangs marching our, 

5 Be ſure to lend him a ſound Rout. 

<1 bidna this be Way of Mocking; 

4 * For nought delytes him mair than Knocking, | 


HAB got a Kent, ſtood hs the Hallan, 
: And rig che Wild milchicvous Callan, 
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Cries, © Redamanthus Husky Mingo, 


& Monk-horner, Hipock, Jinko, Jingo, 


« Appear in Likneſs, of a Prieſt, 


« No like a Decl, in Shape of Beaſt. 
6 With gaping Chafis to fleg 1 Vs, a 2 
4e Wauk forth, the Door ſtands to the Was 


TREN frac the Hole where he Was pent, 
The Prieſt approach'd right well content, 
Wich flent Pace ſtrade o'er the Floor, 35 
Till he was drawing near the Door; 3 


Then to eſcape the Cud gel ran, 


But Was not miſs d | by the Goodman, 

Wha lent kin on the Neck a Lounder, 

That gart him oer the Threſhold | ſounder. 1 , 
Darkneſs ſoon hid him frac their Sight, £ 
Ben flew the Miller in a Fright. | 


I trow, quoth he, I laid well on; 


4 But wow he's like our an Meſs Jon. 
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on his Marriage. 


LE Joy to you | and your Emalie, 


May neer your Purſe nor Vigour Gall ye: Tx 
| But have a Care how you imploy | 
Them baith, and tutor well your Joy: : 
Frae me an auld Dab tak Advice, 75 

And hane them baith, if ye be wiſe; 2 
For Warld's Waſters, like poor Criples, 
Look b blunt with Poverty and Ripples 3 
There an Auld: Saw to ilk ane notum, | 
Better to fave at Braird than Bottom; 1 

| Which n means, your Purſe and Perſon uſe, 
As canny Poets do their Muſe : 3 bY 
For Whip and ſpurring never prove e 


Effectual, or in Verſe or Love. ; 


5 SAE far, my Friend, in merry Strain, 
Ire gren a douſe Advice and plain 
And 
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And honeftly diſcharg'd my Conſcience 


In Lines, tho hamely, far frae Nonſenſe: | 


Some other Chiel may daftly ſing, 


That kens but little of the Thing, 


And blaw ye up with windy Fancies, 


That he has chigit frae Romances, 


Of endleſs Raptures, conſtant Glee, 


That never was, or ne'er will be. 


Alake poor Mortals are not Gods, 


And therefore often fall at Odds; 
a But little Quarrels now and than, 
Are nac great Faulr "rween Wite and Man. 
Theſe help right aften to improve, 
His Underſtanding and her Love. 


Your Rib and you, bout Hours of arinking, | 


May chance to differ 1 in your Thinking ; 


But that's juſt like a Shower in May, 


That gars the Sun -· blink ſeem mair gay. 


If &er ſhe tak the Pet or Fret, 


Be calm, and yet maintain your State; 


And ſmyling, ca · her little Foolie, 


Syne with a Kiſs eyite a x Tool, 


This 
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This Method's ever thought the Brayer, 
Than either Cuffs, or Cliſh- ma · claver: 

It ſhaws a Spirit low and common, 
That with ill Nature treats a Woman 


They're of a Make ſae nice and fair, 


They muſt be manag'd with ſome Care: 


Reſpedt them, they'll be kind and civil, 
Bur diſregarded prove. the Devil. | 
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